POPULAR TALES

negroes to their daily labour, that he might relieve the sensa-
tions of his soul by bodily exertion. He performed his task
in silence; and an inattentive observer might have thought
him sullen.

In fact, he was impatient for the day to be over, that he
might get rid of a heavy load which weighed upon his mind.

The cruelties practised by Durant, the overseer of Jeiferies3
plantation, had exasperated the slaves under his dominion.

They were all leagued together in a conspiracy, which was
kept profoundly secret. Their object was to extirpate every
white man, woman, and child, in the island. Their plans were
laid with consummate art; and the negroes were urged to
execute them by all the courage of despair.

The confederacy extended to all the negroes in the island of
Jamaica, excepting those on the plantation of Mr. Edwards.
To them no hint of the dreadful secret had yet been given ;
their countrymen, knowing the attachment they felt to their
master, dared not trust them with these projects of vengeance.
Hector, the negro who was at the head of the conspirators,
was the particular friend of Caesar, and had imparted to him
all his designs. These friends were bound to each other by
the strongest ties. Their slavery and their sufferings began
in the same hour; they were both brought from their own
country in the same ship. This circumstance alone forms,
amongst the negroes, a bond of connection not easily to be dis-
solved. But the friendship of Caesar and Hector commenced
even before they were united by the sympathy of misfortune;
they were both of the same nation, both Koromantyns. In
Africa they had both been accustomed to command; for they
had signalised themselves by superior fortitude and courage.
They respected each other for excelling in all which they had
been taught to consider as virtuous; and with them revenge
was a virtue!

Revenge was the ruling passion of Hector: in Caesar's mind
it was rather a principle instilled by education. The one con-
sidered it as a duty, the other felt it as a pleasure. Hector's
sense of injury was acute in the extreme; he knew not how to
forgive. Cesar's sensibility was yet more alive to kindness
than to insult. Hector would sacrifice his life to extirpate an
enemy. Ccesar would devote himself for the defence of a friend ;
and Caesar now considered a white man as his friend.
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